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flower, and kneads it into a little clod. Then the moth carries
the pollen to another flower, where it cuts open the pistil,
lays its eggs between the ovules of the plant and then, climbing
to the top of the pistil, stuffs the little clod of pollen into the
funnel-shaped opening of the pistil. Only once in its life
does the moth carry out this complicated action. If the
ovary of the plant were not fertilized at the same time the
young insects could not develop; nor would the plant itself
get fertilized without the help of the moth. In all such cases
a possible explanation seems to be, that a moth once discovered
the way by mere accident, and that its descendants became
influenced during their embryonic state by the special con-
ditions of their surroundings, so that some of them, at least,
acquired an instinct to repeat their mother's accidental
experience.
But such an explanation is far from being satisfactory.
Bergson's philosophy suggests another way of explanation,
where the factor of ' intuition' comes in. Intuition, as a
psychological function, is also an unconscious process. Just
as instinct is the intrusion of an unconsciously motivated
impulse into conscious action, so intuition is the intrusion
of an unconscious content, or ' image' into conscious apper-
ception. Intuition is a process of unconscious perception,
either of subjective unconscious contents, or of objective
but subliminal facts. Thus colloquial language speaks of
intuition as instinctive apprehension (Erfassung}. The
mechanism of intuition is analogous to that of instinct,
with this difference that whereas instinct means a teleological
impulse towards a highly complicated action, intuition
means an unconscious teleological apprehension of a highly
complicated situation. In a way intuition is a counterpart
of instinct, not more and not less incomprehensible and
astounding than instinct itself. But we must never forget
that things we call complicated or even miraculous are only
so for our human mind, whereas for nature they are just
simple and by no means miraculous. We always have a

